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(Continued from page 438.)
THE HOUSE OF HEART.—Continued.
B

].(;)YAll;l‘l' is ‘Lh.e hall-mark of character; but that is a
misguiding simile, for it is good to know that Loyalty is not
a mark stamped upon us, but a lLord of the Bosom born
within us. At different periods of history, or at different
periods of life, people give the rule of their lives to one or
another of these Powers of Heart. The age of Chivalry was
the age of Loyalty; and youth ought to be especially the age
of Chivalry and of Loyalty in each life. But, perhaps this is
not a loyal age. Our tendency is to believe that to think for
ourselves and to serve ourselves in the way of advancement
f business in life. - We think that the
world was made for us and not we for the world, and that we
are called upon to rule and not to Serve. But such thoughts
come to us only in our worst moods. The Power of Loyalty,

whose note is service, asserts itself. We know that we are
according to the Loyalty within us do

or pleasure is our chie

not our own and that
we fulfil ourselves.
We are ready enough to giv
poet or actor, soldier or priest, at w
but in this, as in the re
Our Loyalties are ¢

e whimsical Loyalty to some
hose feet we would gladly
lay our service ; st of our lives, we are
not free to choose.
come to us with our duti
loyal and disloyal. In this reg
thing for those peoples who have
lesson in Loyalty, to be loyally loved
office, even if he himself should be little
best lessons history has to teach us is in the €

11 prepared for us, or
es, and our choice is between being
ard it is a happy and a blessed
a4 Sovereign, a visible object
and served for his
worthy. One of the
xamples it holds
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of splendid loyalty and service, including unboundedq };

and reverence to the person of the sovereign, and devot‘onour
life and substance, children and followers to his CaUgelon-\(-)t
Henry Lee of Ditchley, in Woodstock, is an exquisite t‘x. g
of this fine Loyalty. As we read we grudge that it she almple
spent on so little worthy a monarch ; but in the eﬁd llld be
remember, the knight gained more than the king 1-; et us
Loyalty, for it is better to be than to receive. Q Y this
beloved Queen commanded all our Loyalty bec1ul"1r i
herself knew and lived for the Loyalty a.[—ld ser"vicp ;h;emfzg
to her people, and ir ' is ik 4
living. e o iy Talscdus it g higher level of
noit&g?]‘(fzrm}i\;;;i;_mr];it?,to?: Clm.n‘ls_ our Loyalty. Tet ys
e (J{.;/’ (}HW.-' rmdt,lr;ce' 15' due to the whole world,
or become attached to 1") i (?“e‘mt greatly we may value

. d to alien kings or alien countries, the d

of Loyalty is due, not to them, but to our ow o ('ebt
comparisons, depreciating the land of our t:::th 'I]‘W!rdlous
of some land of our choice, whose I in favour
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women in whom the gem-,m(ll]\\:’fly& it MO A s B and
t0. one another come, as it w -1‘(.>ng thinking about our duties
crime, but it is from I;u};]' : T orte ashieadamibisHle RIS
original notions. We 11L _Lmion that these peoplapmet el
of our people, and, if “':ze g ehedleno eyil fofit e
MBS i e\;i] . ): allow ourselves to speak evil, others
we fret against rule (‘)Ehf_ff‘h ﬁtnd .turn it into criminal act. If
F‘-el')’\"here will li\:ve in Itb, will rise against rulers, and kings-
The way we are bound t error of the assault of the regicide.
all over the world is » O One another and affect one another

> 4 Very solemn thought; but, that we can

18113’ the whol
2 ole world 1 S
should be a cause ijny)y ktepmg hold of our own Loyalty
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I am not sure but t.hat people lose in moral fibre when the
become voluntary exiles from their own country. E ¥
that we are born to is necessary to our Complet?c.m \T’ef)’ e
: o : . Loyalt
to country, Patriotism, is a noble passion ; revoluti e
about when the character of a soverei ,“r b SR
thinking people can no longer be lo legtn E.Such thq‘t Hehi
when unjust laws, undue taxes ’theyo Or lng e Sae
make men’s hearts sore for tiwir fal‘)cgee%mn G

s : rland. Loyalty to
country is honour, service, and personal devotion. The
honour due to our country requires some understanding
knowledge of her history, laws and institutions, of her great
men and her people, of her weaknesses and her strength, and
is not to be confounded with the ignorant and imp?ertinent
attitude of the Englishman or the Chinese who believes, that,
to be born an Englishman or a Chinese puts him on a higher
level than the people of all other countries; that, our own
country and our own government are right in all circumstances
and other countries and other governments always wrong.
But, on the other hand, and still more to be guarded against,
is the caitiff spirit which holds its own country and its own

government always in the wrong and always the worse, and
exalts other nations unduly for the sake of depreciating its

oOwn.
Qur service to our country
more than that we should
questions that occupy the
problems that occupy thinkers
upon to serve the country in general,
example, we should give time, labour,
advance whatever local administration we are connected
with. Perhaps this kind of Loyalty has never b‘:wn more
nobly displayed than it is at the present time. Nor do we
fail when our country claims our personal devotion. Recent
events seem to have shown that every Briton, of the lesser
and the greater DBritain, is ready for the honour of laying
down his life for his country.
Perhaps the Loyalty in which we
with the Middle Ages, is that Loy ‘
and woman owes to a chief. Again, Scott _glvcs us the
perfect expression in Torquil of the ()fn{')lthe I’Iig?l'ldllt‘i f?:tf;
father, who sacrificed himself and his nine stalwart sons

in these days may not mean
take a living interest in the
government and the social
. and that, if we are not called
in Parliament, for
and means, to

fall short, as compared
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shield the honour of theﬁyoung Chl.ef.whom he kney to
be a confessed coward. The whole incident, told, as it i
with reserve and Sympath.y, offers, perhaps, one of the,
strongest situations in .all lltﬂerature But ].,oyalty in thjg
kind lives amongst us still. Few su}f)alterns In either service
would allow themselves to discuss without reserve the action
or character of their chief, and as for the men, they stil] accept
it that—‘ Theirs not to make reply, theirs not to reason
why ; theirs but to do and die”; and, given that they do dje
because “ someone has blundered,” one supreme moment of
unquestioning Loyalty to king and country and commander,
is, probably, worth fifty years at the dead level of daily
living ; that is, supposing that our education for a higher
plane of living is the purpose of this life. It is told of
certain elegant young diplomats, who serve their several
chiefs as private secretaries, that one, more superb than the
rest, grumbled because his chief summoned him by ringing
a bell ; but another, who had learned the secret of ¢ dignified
obedience and proud submission,” asserted that, if his chief
asked him to clean his shoes, he would do it of course.
Instances of splendid Loyalty to the heads of family, party,
calls, house, school, or what not, abound on every hand.
Loyalty to personal ties, relationships, friendships, de-
pendents, is a due recognised by most people. We all
know that these ties, whether they come by nature, as
rglationships, or by choice, as friendships and the lesser
friendly relations, servants, for example, must be loyally
entertained ; that the character and conduct of our friend 1is
sacred from adverse criticism even in our private thoughts ;
thf&t whajc we think and have to say of censure must be
as we can determ{neV1C§ ol lalways 2t s qlpesals S
should have the best (;fu'ot O.nly S0, hutweduoy th.at h.e
aspirations, so far ~af-', we h’ Om, fesnes ‘thoughts, s hlgbe?t
last is freely acknow‘led T a‘ln'ﬂ dbl.e £ P l!lese ff)rth' 1h.15
the natural friendships %;Lrl;l fl'lend:%hlps F)f eloction 1l l.rtl
- us, we are sometimkes ch;ritlins}“p’ paiad sur‘round mosl'
common-place, surface thoy rh} 0 'our DRl and gige o_nly 01.1
, ; ghts; and to our dependents, those
on a lower educational level th; el et e aTe AT
talk down, as we suppose, t b Tuhelves, WegRle ol ;
- e S8, Lo thet lova]" Ve St wrong here;
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our best is due in varying degrees to maintain all those
relationships, natural, elected, or casual, which make up the
sweetness and interest of our lives.

Steadfastness is, of course, of the essence of all Loyalties.
A man of sixty, who said he had always had his boots from
the same bootmaker since he first wore boots, gives us a hint
of the sort of Loyalty we owe all round. We miss a great
deal of the grace of life by running hither and thither to serve
ourselves of the best, so we think, in friends, acquaintances,
religions, tradesmen, servants, preachers, prophets, Perhaps
there is always more of the best to be had in sticking to that
we have got than in looking out continually for a new shop
for every sort of ware. The strength, grace, and dignity of a
constant mind is the ingathering of Loyalty.

It is objected that some relations are impossible and
insupportable; that a servant is lazy, a tradesman dishonest,
a friend unworthy, a relative aggravating.

Some relations are not of our seeking and are for life ; and
that which must be continued, should be continued with
loyalty; but it is best, perhaps, to give up a post or a
dependent, for example, that we cannot any longer .be loyal
to. But let the breach be with simplicity and dignity. Let
us not indulge in previous gossiping and grumbling; and
we should recognise that Loyalty forbids small Deraonal
resentment of offences to our amour propre. Mal}." lives are
shipwrecked upon this rock. In \\'ron‘g‘ing our friends by a
failure in Loyalty, we injure ourselves far more. .

The same principles of Loyalty apply to l‘f";\v"ﬂt}' L our
work and to any cause we have taken up. Thoroughness
and unstinted eﬁ"dm-t belong to this manner of Ipy;ﬂt_v: andf
therefore, we have at times to figure as uIl;l‘IIllilhl.(?' p'err:;on::
because we are unable to throw ourselves into mm}. ﬂt‘\e
cause that is brought before us. We can but df'_) \\;ha'l.‘l;\ t;f;i;‘n
able for; and Loyalty to that which we are doing Wi
forbid efforts in new (‘iirectic_ms. i S

A personal loyalty of a high order LR f‘ Jon which we
our principles. At first it is those prmm’p‘leih ':f but, by-and-
are brought up to which our fmt}.}fu-lness .15 (vuui)oll 1’15 which
by, as character develops, convictions grow

[ Thes i ¢ 1t(fh'“’01 dS
com t l > | U 1 i i r _Ih(,be, no <
up \\'111] our belng. : :
; SSApsi llle ne\\";papers or from

caught up here and there from ah

voL. xI1.—~o. 10.
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common talk, are our principles—possessions that Wwe haye
worked out with labour of though}t and, perhaps, pain &
feeling. He is true to himself who.zs.true to these; ang i
other Loyalty is to be expected of him who is not true tq
himself, Perhaps highest amongst these principles ig A
religion—not our faith in God, that is another matter—but thag
form of religion which to us is the expression of such faith,
We may find full room to grow in the religion in which we
have been born; we may, by processes of slow and painfy]
conviction, be required to change that religion; but a safe
rule is that Loyalty forbids our dallying with other forms ang
other ideas, lest we should cease to hold religious convictions
of any sort and become open to change and eager for the
excitement of novelty.

The habit of unworthy and petty criticism of the clergy or
the services to which we are accustomed is apt to end in this
unstable habit ; Loyalty forbids this manner of petty gossip,
as it also forbids the habit of running hither and thither in
search of novelties.

The Damons which labour for the destruction of Loyalty
are, perhaps, self-interest, self-conceit, and self-importance.
Sf:alf-interest would lead us to better ourselves at the expense
of any bond. Self-conceit keeps us in a ferment of small
resentments which puts allegiance out of court; and self-
importance is unable to give the first place to another in
:d,lmgh small or great, in affairs of country, parish or home.
T'hese enemies be about us, but Loyalty zs within us, strong

and steadfast, and asking only to be recognised that he may
put the alien to flight,

Tl

b .
The Apostle points out thre

the lust of the flesh, th
of what we cal] ¢

e causes of offence in men—
at is the desire to satisfy the craviﬂQS
e “human natu.re”; the lust of the eye, Whlc}l
AN Pf suit of the delight of beauty, not a part, ol
perha . ?ho ife; and, the pride of life. Of the three
deceit?bl‘ t 0) }aSt g most deadly, because it is the r.nOSt.

ul,  People born in and brought up upon pl'inclpleb

of self-control ang : .
: self-restraint atch agains”

i i § y tch d4age
the lusts of the flesh. Bt i ; -

too fascinating - Ihe lust of the eye does MoLAE
7B an. appeal t5. Al of us; but who cafl e
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aware of the approaches of the pride of life; Bl Bade
mighty as he is, and manifold as are his forms, is but the
_D‘cx;mon‘, the PO le%a S‘_lbject Demon, of a mightier power
than himself. Humility is born in us all, a Lord of the
Bosom, gracious and beautiful, strong to subdue. That is
why our Lord told the Jews that except they should humble
themselves and become as a little child they could not enter
into the Kingdom of Heaven, the state where humble souls
have their dwelling. We think of little children as being
innocent and simple rather than humble, and it is only by
examining this quality of children that we shall find out what
Humility is in the Divine thought. We have only two types
of Humility to guide us—Christ, for “ He humbled Himself,”
and little children, for He pronounced them humble. An old
writer who has pondered on this matter has said that, as
there is only one Sanctification and one Redemption, so also
there is only one Humility.

——— s —

But no grace of heart is so travestied in our thoughts as
this of Humility. We call cowardice Humility. We say—
“Qh, I can’t bear pain, I am not as strong as you are”;
“] can’t undertake this and that, I have not the ability that
others have”; “I am not one of your clever fellows, there
is no use in my going in for reading ”’; “Oh, I'm not good
enough, I could not teach a class in the Sunday School, or,
care for the things of the spiritual life.” Or, again, what
we call Humility is often a form of Hypocrisy. Ok
wish I were as capable as you,” we say, “or as good, or
as clever,” priding ourselves secretly on the very unfitness
which seems to put us somehow, we hardly kno\x: how,
out of the common run of people. The person who is h?ud
in his protestations of Humillty is commonly hugging
himself upon compensations we do not know of, a'n‘d‘whlch
to his own thinking, rank him before us after alh) [his 5‘;{”
of thing has brought Humility into disrep‘tme. People te: e
these self-deceivers at their word, and behm'e.l}mt they are
humble; so, while they acknowledge Humility 110 beela
Christian grace, it is a grace little esteemed anc ;n;dey
coveted. This error of conception opens .the gatf: for f:- w:
who comes riding full tilt to take possessiou. 2 e“‘p::r:‘um_
be proud, openly proud of some zulv;mtage' 111 f_’-‘e\. )fOle
stances or our parentage, proud of our prejudices, ]
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of an angry or resentful temper, PI'O.Ud of our easy-goip
ways, proud of idleness, carelessness, recl‘.’.‘lessnesiﬁ-’ nay,
the very murderer is a p}'Olld man, PI‘OU‘d U‘f t_he skill with
which he can elude suspicion or destroy his victim. « Thank
God, I have always kept myself to myself,” said the smal]
London housekeeper who did not “hold with neighbouring,»
There is hardly a fable, a fault, or a crime which men have
not felt to be a distinction, a thing to be proud of We
can do few things simply, that is, without being aware that
it is we who are doing them and taking importance to
ourselves for the fact.

Many who are sound of mind in other respects, arrive at
incipient megalomania, through a continual magnification of
self. Their affairs, their dogs, their pictures, their opinions,
their calling, their good works, their teaching, their religious
convictions, fill the whole field of vision; and that, because
they are Ziei7s rather than for the sake of the things them-
selves. This pride of life is so insidious and so importunate,
the necessity of exalting self presses upon us so unceasingly,
so spoils all our relations of friendship and neighbourliness
by resentful temper and exigeant demands, that we are fain
to cry, “ Oh wretched man that I am, who shall deliver me:?”
when, for a moment, we face facts. But we need not despair
even of our “hateful Pride. He is but an encroacher, an
usurper, the Lord of the Heart whom he displaces is Humility,
and a true conception of this true Lord who is within us is as
the shepherd’s stone against the giant. For it is not Humility
to think ill of ourselves, th

at is fainthearted when it is not
false,

Humility is perhaps one with simplicity and does not
* o 2 £0 think of ourselves at all, ill or well. That is why
?‘Ch]ld 1s humble. The thought of self does not come to
1;1:3?02125?1; r“_'hen it does, he falls from his child estate and
lesson éfvt;(igt(;.e ;all Sle',C(’“HCiOus. In that wonderful ﬁrét
parents becorni:lr en of Eden, the Fall consisted in our first
'8 aware of themselves, and that is how we
atHI fa-ll'“when We become aware, :
gootd_lb i%{gz;l (tl(:J l;emhli?t?l{a, llu‘mble people are gayts;(i
shoulder or g lhllnder%] d)o.ut Wi_th a black dog on i
humb]e, Humilit foud on their brow. We are.all bobe
silent that he mqy §] S, Hilthens all, waiting for pride 1.0 .
> May speak and pe ba s i e do

; : g :
© get rid of pride ang glve place to Humility ?
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In the ﬁrst. place, we must not fry to be humble. That is
all make-belle\{e and a bad sort of pride. We do not wish
to become like Uriah Heep, and that js wha
to be humble. The thing is, not to think of ourselves at all,
for if we only think how bad we are, we are playing at Uriah
Heep. There are many ways of getting away from the
thought of ourselves; the love and knowledge of birds and
flowers, of clouds and stones, of all that nature has to show
us; pictures, books, people, anything outside of us, will help
us to escape from the tyrant who lives in our hearts. One
rather good plan is, when we are talking or writing to our
friends, not to talk or write about “ #ou and I.” There are so
many interesting things in the world to discuss that it is a
waste of time to talk about ourselzes. All the same, it is
well to be up to the ways of those tiresome selves, and that
is why you are invited to read these papers. It is very well,
too, to know that Humility, who takes no thought of himself,
is really at home in each of us:—

t comes of trying

“If that in sight of God is great
Which counts itself for small,
We by that law humility
The chiefest grace must call;
Which being such, not knows itself
To be a grace at all."— Trench.

KR
- LT
It is a seemly fashion to be glad.
““ The merry heart goes all the way,
The sad one tires in a mile, O.

Yorkshire people say their bread. is “s-'z_id” \‘\'he{jm\v 1t’1;;
heavy, does not rise. It is just so with our:ﬁelver._. e ;he
like a “sad” loaf when we are hoéwyfdo noF rlb‘(? ;o" ;
sunshine, to the voices of our friends, to mterestmg sig 1[}:,, -Z
kindness: love, or any other thing. When we do rli?esi?]zﬁt;:e
things, when our hearts smile because a aa};ino b beéause
creeps in through the window, because a blil‘ k 1r§¢;’ S
a splash of sunlight falls on the trunk of a dar We, c’;re e
we have seen a little child’s fa(‘:eﬁ-why, th}(?n e e
Carlyle, whom we do not think of as a \'er)‘/ uiinge AR
to say that no one could be unlhappy “rho-]uzhere PO
day or the face of a little child. Indeed,
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enough in the world for us all, or, to speak more exg
there is a fountain of Gladness in everybody’s heart
waiting to be unstopped. Grown-up people sometimes

—

ctly,

bubbling out of their hearts in laughter just as it bubbleg out
of the birds in song ; but there is no room for regret.. [tHE
simply a case of a choked spring; remove the rubbish, anq

Gladness will flow out of the weary heart as freely as out of

the child’s. But, you will say, how can people be glad whep
they have to bear sorrow, anxiety, want, and pain? It g
not these things that stop up our Gladness. The sorrowfy]
and anxious wife of a dying husband, the mother of a dying
child, will often make the sick room merry with quips and
cranks, a place of hearty Gladness. It is not that the mother
or wife tries to seem glad for the sake of the sufferer ; there is
no pretending about Gladness. No man can be taken in by
smiles that are put on. The fact is that love teaches the

nurse to unstop the fount of Gladness in her own heart for

the sake of the sufferer ear to her, and out come lots of
merry words and little jokes, smiles and gaiety, which is

betlf:r than any medicine to the sick. In pain, too, it is
not 1mpos?ib]e to be glad. Have we not all been touched by
merry sayings that have come from suffering lips? I doubt if
Margaret Roper could help a smile t,hmugl\l her tears at the
merry quips her father, the good Sir Thom
his way to the scaffold, °
about Gladness. We think
chocolates——very g

as More, made on
We commonly make a mistake
of it as a sort of ice-cream or
R ‘(Ezij’:]};?:\‘LF:I_}MLH(‘)?):H, hut not to be expected

> eve € says the Apostle, that

is) € Be o i - - 2 -4 2
e no“%ldddd{ll th(}. time.” We laugh now and then, we
$ > / and then, but the f ai ‘ ithi
‘ . ountain of (¢ 258 W 1 us
SOl A iy : rladness withii

i)

Before we consid{;:ﬂ}s? ;t ‘Wm Ibaos e Dl

ourselves sure of one Lh‘m )‘l‘-{‘ﬂymls of Gladness let us make

BbE: et T ing. \F € cannot be glad by ourselves
€ sad, that is, heavy, by ourselves. Our

gladness rejoices aj] th
. s € people we come ¢ 85 ¥ a8 " OUR
heaviness depresses them. S ovivas

.A_ London mother once w
little golden-haired daughte
(_until then she had gone oy
little girl smiled at the police

rote to me of how she took her
r of two out for her first walk
t In her baby-carriage), and the
Man and he was glad, and kissed
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only

_ sa
that they envy little children when they hear the G]adnes};

e S e e
her hand to some French laundresses working in a cellar and
they were glad, and smiled at the crossing sw

eeper and
generally went on her

; way like a little queen dispensing
smiles and gladness. A still prettier story was told by a
Bible Woman in a big town who went out of doors depressed
by the sordid cares and sins of her neighbours, and a small
child sitting in a gutter looked up at her and smiled and in
the Gladness of that little child she went gaily for the rest of
the day. There is nothing so catching as Gladness, and it is
good for each of us to know that we carry joy for the
needs of our neighbours. But this is treasure that we give
without knowing it or being any the poorer for what we have
given away.

Now if we have made it clear to ourselves that there is in
each of us a fountain of Gladness, not an intermittent but a
perennial spring, enough and to spare for every moment of
every year of the longest life, not to be checked by sorrow,
pain, or poverty, but often flowing with the greater force and
brightness because of these obstructions : if we are quite sure
that this golden Gladness is not our own private property but
is meant to enrich the people we pass in the street, or live
with in the house, or work with or play with, we shall be
interested to discover why it is that people go about with a
black dog on their shoulder, the cloud of gloom on their
brow; why there are people heavy in movement, pale of
countenance, dull and irresponsive. You \\'in.\\'lhth to find
out why it is that children may go to a (1ehghtfu’1 part‘y’,
picnic, haymaking, or what not, and carry a sullen coumenfavn;.g,
through all the fun and frolic; why young pt_—.‘t)pl? n.u_l} be
taken to visit here or travel there, and the most_dehghttul
scenes might be marked with a heavy black spot llllthl) ma}?
of their memories because they found no gladne?‘s 111’211‘1en]1[i
why middle-aged people sometimes go uboul. .\\ lmﬁbc{i t}i:.;ir
unsmiling countenances ; why the aged sometimes ¢
lot all crosses and no joys.

This question of g]adnes:s or
with our circumstances. It 1s true g : lepane R
h‘:‘ed the ElLl\-’iCC O{ I\Iarcus L urehub : ].30 {JISL )iCk oul some
run upon that which is none of )'ow’ul' '(1)“.::1:;1side§ how eagerly
of the best of your circumstances, dT::)tcin your possession.”
you would wish for them were they 1

sadness has little to do
that we should do well to
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—

Let us get the good out of our Circum:‘%tances by all meansg
but as a matter of fact it is not our circumstances byt Our:
selves that choke the spring. We are sad and not glad
because we are sorry for ourselves. Somebody has trodden
on our toes, somebody has said the wrong word, has some-
how offended our sense of self-importance, and behold the
Damon of self-pity digs diligently at his rubbish heap, ang
casts in all manner of poor and paltry things to check the
flow of our spring of Gladness. Some people are sorry for
themselves by moments, some for days together, and some
carry all their life long a grudge against their circumstances,
or burn with resentment against their friends.

We need only look this matter in the face to see how sad
and wrong a thing it is not to be glad, and to say to our-
selves, “ 7 can, because I ought!” Help comes to those who
endean)ur and who ask. We may have to pull ourselves up
many times a day, but every time we give chase to the black
dog the easier we shall find it to be gay and good. The
outward and visible sign of gladness is cheerfulness, for
how can a dour face and sour speech keep company with
E;?:;lllgiﬂ?d?;?shwi%hi\n * The inward and .'spiritual grace is

tment, ow can the person who is glad at heart
f}ﬁ;;;lzsellii‘c:ut"de‘ 1t-)e dissatisfied about .the little out'side
> €joice evermore, and again I say, rejoice.”

A TPEEA RO BROTHERS.

By MRs. PoweLL.

THIRTY or forty years ago it was quite an unusual thing to
find educated young women living alone, or alone with young
female friends other than sisters. Now, partly because of
the professions they take up, which require that they should
be where their work is, partly because of the determination
to secure independence, which is a feature of the age, the
thing is common enough. Common enough! we should like
to say far too common, but that is not our point just now:
it is of young men that we wish to speak.

In the old days when women still led *“sheltered” lives,
during all the years of last century and long before it, young
men of, say, eighteen to eight-and-twenty have lived alone
or with other young men only, and they and their country
have suffered in consequence.

Many must do it. True, many must do it, but not all who
do; many are none the worse, some are even the better tor
this way of life. This may be, but many are the worse, and
some even are much the worse. This living alone—or, at
least, unattached to any household—is common to li%erally
every position, but take as examples young men In the
middle and upper middle classes of life. What about young
men articled to solicitors as soon as they leave school:
Young men ‘‘learning the business” in a brewery or.cfm_yl'
other large “concern,” also beginning about 19. Medlce}“
students ? Some of these can live in hostels, more or le?:s
under control, we believe, but an immcn:af? nurnbc’r}are" 11}
lodgings. Curates? who often cannot be in cl.erg)"lml;lg\i;’
but fortunately have to be older than others Inlt'l"ltl()IH:J( 1athmk-
Young journalists ¢ also many in number. Anyone cal
of countless instances of what is meant. :

It is generally admitted that women Su{:fe-l;i:;n(i:“eu o
L than ot frorn the abs“nce Of anl'}lr }fstrg?ibthaﬂ men ,hOW'
on the other hand they Lmd.emm”d mufi — én working hard
to create one, even in lodgings, and even wh

> h oftener
for their living. Young ladies, too, have very n}?cthey s
; : . ~ i K e i

than their brothers the choice of living at hom

haracter
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